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T\  S soon  as  war  was  declared  between  China  and 
Japan  our  troubles  began,  and  our  consul  sent 
circular  letters  advising  missionaries  not  to  return  to 
the  country  stations.  I was  in  Foochow  at  the  time, 
and  told  him  I must  go  to  Ku  Cheng  unless  there  was 
something  definite.  He  said  he  feared  local  insurrec- 
tions as  a result  of  the  war,  but  there  was  no  known 
danger.  So  I returned  to  my  work.  When  I arrived  in 
Ku  Cheng  I found  a secret  society  had  been  formed 
called  Vegetarians. 

They  had  put  up  placards  in  the  city,  threatening  to 
come  upon  a certain  night  and  burn  the  chapels  and  for- 
eign residences.  The  night  passed  quietly  away,  how- 
ever, and  no  Vegetarians  came. 

I immediately  sent  off  a messenger  to  inform  the 
consul  in  regard  to  the  society.  He  had  a personal 
interview  with  the  viceroy,  who,  it  seems,  had  known 


2 


THE  KU  CHENG  MASSACRE. 


since  September  that  such  a society  existed,  though 
there  is  a law  in  China  that  any  man  known  to  belong 
to  a secret  society  shall  be  beheaded. 

The  viceroy  sent  runners  over  the  district,  declaring 
that  the  war  was  between  China  and  Japan,  and  had 
nothing  to  do  with  England  or  America,  and  that  mis- 
sionaries must  be  protected. 

In  October  the  Vegetarians  again  threatened,  but 
nothing  came  of  it.  In  November  several  hundred 
came  and  threatened  to  burn  the  city  and  kill  the  mag- 
istrate, and  in  fact  beat  the  magistrate’s  private  secre- 
tary. They  were  constantly  increasing,  and  caused 
much  trouble  all  over  the  district.  Some  joined  from 
nearly  every  village ; in  all  cases  they  were  the  very 
worst  men  of  the  village,  opium  smokers,  gamblers  and 
outlaws. 

The  heathen  people  who  were  disturbed  by  them 
tried  many  times  to  prosecute  them,  but  the  magis- 
trate said,  “ I can  do  nothing;  there  is  war  and  I can 
get  no  soldiers.” 

Ku  Cheng  was  ruled  by  the  Vegetarians.  They  said 
“No  cows  must  be  killed;”  so  the  magistrate  issued 
an  order  to  that  effect. 

The  last  of  March,  1895,  it  was  reported  that  two  or 
three  thousand  of  them  were  coming  to  burn  the  city 
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and  kill  the  magistrate.  The  gates  were  closed  three 
days,  and  seven  hundred  and  fifty  armed  citizens 
marched  around  the  walls  to  protect  the  city. 

The  missionaries  living  outside  were  ordered  inside 
the  wall  for  protection.  The  magistrate  was  frightened 
and  made  a treaty  with  the  Vegetarians,  assuring  them 
that  all  the  disturbances  of  the  past  should  be  over- 
looked, and  he  would  not  trouble  them  if  they  would 
not  trouble  him.  Then  the  gates  were  opened. 

week  later  the  Foochow  consuls  sent  word  that  the 
Japanese  threatened  to  come  south  against  Foochow, 
in  which  case  they  feared  the  Vegetarians  might  openly 
rebel,  and  they  requested  the  women  and  children  of 
both  missions  to  come  to  Foochow.  We  accordingly 
dismissed  our  boarding  and  training  schools  and  went 
to  Foochow.  May  8,  peace  was  declared  and  we  re- 
turned to  our  work. 

.A  new  magistrate  was  appointed  in  April.  Some  of 
the  Vegetarians  were  imprisoned  and  beaten,  and  many 
deserted  the  ranks.  Their  power  seemed  to  be  broken 
and  the  natives  ceased  to  fear  them.  About  the  mid- 
dle of  July  they  killed  three  heathen  men.  The  magis- 
trate sent  to  Foochow  for  soldiers ; two  hundred  and 
fifty  came  and  were  under  daily  drill.  The  magistrate 
went  about  in  his  sedan  ascertaining  the  names  of 
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those  who  had  caused  trouble,  saying  that  he  should 
take  them  to  Foochow  and  have  them  beheaded. 

Ku  Cheng  is  very  hot  during  the  summer  and  we 
were  to  spend  the  time  at  Hua  Sang7  a mountain 
twelve  miles  south.  Here  we  could  study  and  do  lit- 
erary work.  There  were  twelve  of  us,  besides  the 
Stewart  children.  The  Stewart  family  and  Misses 
Saunders  occupied  one  cottage,  while  five  young  ladies 
lived  in  another  near  by.  I was  the  only  American  ; 
the  others  belonged  to  the  Church  of  England  mission. 
I went  to  Hua  Sang  July  12,  and  hired  a home 
about  fifteen  rods  away  from  the  others  and  lived  with 
my  teacher’s  family,  taking  my  dinners  with  the  young 
ladies. 

We  were  just  getting  under  way  to  enjoy  our  work 
for  the  summer  when  the  dreadful  interruption  came. 
'Fhere  is  a small  village  across  the  valley  from  the  hill 
where  we  lived,  but  there  are  no  Christians  there.  We 
had  few  servants  and  they  were  unarmed  ; so  we  were 
entirely  unprotected.  But  we  knew  no  danger  and  felt 
no  need  of  protection. 

The  night  of  July  31  passed  peacefully,  and  we  woke 
Aug.  I to  see  the  sun  shining  warm  and  bright. 
It  was  Herbert  Stewart’s  sixth  birthday  and  I had 
been  invited  to  a little  birthday  party  in  his  honor. 
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As  I lay  thinking  of  the  duties  and  pleasure  of 
the  day,  I heard  fearful  yells,  and  a servant  rushed 
up  the  stairs  crying,  “The  Vegetarians  have  come! 
they  are  tearing  down  Mr.  Stewart’s  house.” 

I ran  down  stairs  to  see  what  was  the  trouble,  but  I 
returned,  as  the  Chinese  begged  me  to  go  in  out  of 
sight.  Soon  my  teacher  came  to  the  door  and  shouted, 
“ Oh,  run  ! they  are  coming  down  here.”  As  I ran  out 
the  door  I saw  a man  coming  toward  the  house  with  a 
trident  spear  in  his  hand.  He  had  not  seen  me,  but 
when  I said  “What  do  you  want?”  he  saw  me  and 
yelled  out,  “Oh  I here  is  a foreign  woman,”  and  rushed 
at  me,  pointing  his  spear  at  my  chesr.  1 thought  it 
would  go  through  my  chest,  but  I reached  out  both 
hands  and  thrust  it  one  side,  so  it  only  grazed  my  right 
ear,  cutting  the  lobe  and  making  a skin  wound  back  of 
my  ear ; then  it  passed  on  to  my  left  shoulder,  tearing 
my  waist  but  not  going  through.  The  fiend  then  threw 
me  to  the  ground  and  pounded  me  with  the  handle  of 
his  weapon.  In  falling,  I struck  my  left  cheek  bone  ; 
this  must  have  stunned  me  for  a time,  for  I did  not 
know  I was  being  beaten.  I was  very  lame  during  the 
day  and  wondered  what  the  matter  was.  My  teacher’s 
wife  begged  some  Hua  Sang  men  to  save  me,  and 
when  they  would  not  she  tried  to  pull  me  away.  The 


6 


THE  KU  CHENG  MASSACRE. 


ruffian  turned  and  kicked  her  so  brutally  that  she  was 
ill  for  a long  time.  She  was  delirious  for  ten  days  and 
her  life  was  despaired  of. 

I afterwards  asked  her,  “ Why  did  you  come  near 
that  man  ? You  have  a husband  and  three  children  to 
care  for  and  he  might  have  killed  you.” 

“ I thought  he  would  kill  you,”  was  the  reply  ; “ and 
I did  not  want  to  live  if  you  died.”  She  is  a Chinese 
woman.  Don't  tell  7ne  the  Chinese  are  ungrateful. 

While  the  "Vegetarian  was  pounding  me,  one  of  our 
native  Christians,  Siong  Dek,  came  out  of  the  house. 
He  seized  the  spear  and  threw  it  to  one  side,  then  grap- 
pled with  the  Vegetarian  and  told  me  to  run,  and  I ran 
as  never  before.  I jumped  down  an  embankment 
seven  feet  high  into  a potato  field  and  ran  across  to 
the  stone  path.  A servant,  who  had  run  away,  came 
back  and  taking  hold  of  my  hand  pulled  me  along  the 
road;  finally  I laid  down  to  rest  and  he  concealed  me 
with  bushes.  Over  on  the  other  hill  I could  hear  the 
yells  of  the  Vegetarians  and  see  the  flames  of  the  burn- 
ing houses.  After  a time  we  heard  horns,  then  all  was 
Guiet.  We  concluded  they  had  gone  away.  The  ser- 
vant said,  “ I ’ll  go  down  now  and  see  what  has 
happened.” 

Meanwhile  my  teacher  had  barely  escaped  three 
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Vegetarians  who  chased  him,  by  jumping  down  a steep 
embankment  and  running  into  the  bushes.  After  they 
gave  up  the  pursuit,  he  came  back  and  started  out  to 
find  me,  but  some  of  the  neighbors,  together  with  his 
wife,  held  him,  saying,  “You  can  do  no  good,  and  they 
will  kill  you  if  they  catch  you.”  Then  he  hired  men, 
who  came  to  the  foot  of  the  hill  and  shouted  my  name 
and  told  me  to  come  down,  as  they  had  all  gone ; but 
I feared  they  were  Vegetarians,  so  I would  not  answer. 
After  about  thirty  minutes  the  servant  returned  and 
said,  “ Five  of  the  English  ladies  are  killed.”  I could 
not  believe  him,  for  I supposed  they  had  escaped  as  I 
had;  but  he  wept  bitterly  and  said,  “It  is  true.  The 
Stewart  children  are  all  wounded;  they  are  at  your 
house,  and  Miss  Codrington  lies  there  almost  dead.”  I 
started  for  home  and  on  the  road  met  some  Chinese 
who  told  me  the  names  of  five  who  were  killed  ; a little 
farther  on  I met  Mr.  Phillips  and  my  teacher,  who  were 
coming  to  meet  me. 

Mr.  Phillips  lived  in  a native  house  beyond  my  own. 
When  he  heard  the  screaming  he  started  for  the  Stew- 
art’s, but  his  landlord  and  sons  held  him  in  the  house 
for  five  minutes  and  thus  saved  his  life.  When  he 
finally  reached  the  place  the  Vegetarians  were  setting 
fire  to  the  houses.  He  supposed  the  missionaries  had 
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escaped  and  so  concealed  himself  behind  a tree  until 
the  Vegetarians  left.  Then  he  went  down  and  found 
the  five  ladies  dead  ! 

When  the  Vegetarians  first  came,  Mildred  and  Kath- 
leen Stewart,  aged  thirteen  and  eleven  years,  were  out- 
side the  house.  They  had  risen  early  to  go  out  and 
pick  flowers  for  Herbert.  When  they  saw  the  band  of 
armed  men,  they  started  to  run  for  the  house.  One 
man  caught  Kathleen  and  dragged  her  by  the  hair; 
he  gave  her  three  spear  thrusts  and  pounded  her  with 
the  handle  of  the  spear  ; she  pulled  away,  leaving  some 
of  her  hair  in  his  hand  and  ran  into  the  house  and 
crawled  under  her  cot  bed.  Mildred  ran  into  her 
mother’s  room  and  told  her  the  Vegetarians  were  com- 
ing. Mr.  Stewart  had  not  yet  arisen.  Mrs.  Stewart 
ran  out  and  saw  the  Vegetarians  coming,  and  went 
back  and  locked  the  bedroom  door. 

Mildred  threw  herself  on  a cot  bed.  A man  came 
in  and  with  a sword  cut  her  knee  cap  quite  in  two,  so 
that  all  the  joint  water  ran  out.  He  beat  her  so  she 
was  black  and  blue  for  days.  Both  girls  had  very  thick 
hair,  and  it  was  this  which  saved  their  heads  from  se- 
vere injuries.  After  this  man  had  completed  his  brutal 
work  he  left  the  two  girls.  Kathleen  heard  a noise 
that  sounded  at  first  like  rushing  water ; then  she  called, 
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“The  house  is  on  fire,  Millie  ! we  must  get  out.”  Poor 
Mildred  was  in  such  pain  she  could  not  think,  but  she 
did  as  Kathleen  told  her  to  do.  She  went  out  of  the 
back  door  and  started  down  toward  my  house.  She 
fell  five  times  in  going  down  the  hill ; then  a man  came 
and  carried  her  the  remainder  of  the  way. 

Kathleen  went  to  the  nursery  and  there  found  the 
nurse,  Lena,  dead,  with  the  little  baby  lying  underneath 
her.  Kathleen  pulled  baby  out,  the  most  pitiable  ob- 
ject one  ever  saw.  One  eye  was  black  as  ink,  com- 
pletely closed,  and  protruding  an  inch  from  her  face. 
A spear  point  had  been  thrust  through  her  skull  and 
had  penetrated  to  her  brain  ; she  had  been  beaten  on 
the  chest,  and  vomitted  clots  of  blood  all  day.  Her- 
bert’s head  was  covered  with  sword  cuts ; and  Evan 
had  two  spear  thrusts.  Kathleen  carried  the  three 
children  out  of  the  burning  house. 

Just  outside  she  saw  a man  and  asked  him  to  take 
Herbert  down  to  my  house.  It  was  the  same  servant 
who  saved  my  life.  After  I ran  away,  he  grappled 
with  the  Vegetarian,  and  they  rolled  over  a long  time 
on  the  ground.  My  servant  had  several  teeth  knocked 
out,  and  lost  a part  of  his  queue.  After  a time  he  got 
away  and  went  up  to  see  if  he  could  help  the  English 
people.  He  carried  Plerbert  down  to  my  house,  and 
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then  went  back  and  met  Mildred  and  carried  her  the 
remainder  of  the  way. 

Kathleen  carried  the  baby  a part  of  the  way,  then 
lay  her  down,  went  back  and  got  Evan,  and  thus  chang- 
ing about  carried  the  two  children  to  my  house.  When 
she  left  the  nursery,  she  left  Miss  Nellie  Saunders  on 
the  floor,  badly  injured  but  still  breathing.  She  was 
unconscious  and  Kathleen  said  she  tried  to  pull  her 
out  but  could  not.  The  dear  little  girl  continually 
asked,  “ You  don’t  think  I did  wrong  to  leave  Nellie, 
do  you  ? I could  not  drag  her  out,  she  was  so  heavy.” 

Miss  Nellie  must  have  gone  to  the  nursery  to  try  to 
save  the  children.  Miss  Topsey  was  found  lying  half 
way  between  the  two  houses,  and  we  supposed  she  had 
hoped  to  warn  the  five  ladies. 

Miss  Codrington  and  Miss  Gordon  were  out  in  front 
of  the  house  when  they  first  saw  the  murderers  coming. 
They  went  in  to  waken  the  three  who  were  in  bed. 
They  tried  to  fasten  the  doors  and  windows,  but  the 
ruffians  at  once  burst  in  saying,  they  were  going  to  bind 
the  five  and  take  them  captives  to  Ku  Cheng  city. 

As  they  were  talking,  a man  came  up  waving  a red 
flag  and  said,  “ You  know  your  orders ; kill  outright ! ” 

Then  the  men  began  the  slaughter. 

Miss  Codrington  was  badly  cut  about  the  head  ; she 
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feigned  death  until  they  went  away,  when  she  crawled 
down  to  my  house. 

When  I reached  the  house  I found  that  Mr.  Phillips 
had  bound  up  the  wounds,  so  that  the  patients  had  all 
stopped  bleeding.  He  said  he  had  sent  for  Dr.  Greg- 
ory, who  was  in  Ku  Cheng  city,  twelve  miles  away,  but 
soon  the  servant  who  had  saved  my  life  came  to  say 
that  he  could  find  no  one  to  take  the  note,  they  were 
all  afraid  to  go. 

I told  him  to  go;  and  he  ran  nearly  all  the  way, 
reaching  the  doctor’s  study  at  twelve  o’clock.  Dr. 
Gregory  at  once  went  to  the  yamen  (official  residence) 
and  told  the  magistrate,  and  they  started  for  Hua  Sang 
with  a guard  of  one  hundred  soldiers.  They  reached 
Hua  Sang  just  before  dark.  It  was  the  longest  day  of 
my  life.  As  we  waited  for  the  doctor  to  come  each 
hour  seemed  days  long. 

Mildred  lay  all  day  until  midnight  on  the  hard 
boards  of  the  servant’s  bed,  as  we  did  not  dare  to 
move  her  until  the  doctor  came  to  sew  up  her  wounds. 
She  was  suffering  every  moment  from  the  wounds,  and 
so  tired  lying  still,  but  not  once  did  she  murmur. 
Whenever  I could  find  time  I went  to  her,  and  she 
would  look  up  with  a bright  smile  and  sweet  word.  I 
never  saw  such  a patient  Christ-like  person  as  this 
dear  little  thirteen-year  old  saint. 


T2 


THE  KU  CHENG  MASSACRE. 


Kathleen  held  baby  all  day,  walking  the  floor  much 
of  the  time,  although  her  leg  was  so  lame  from  the 
pounding  and  spear-thrust  that  to  move  was  miser)'. 
Whenever  we  told  her  we  were  sorry  for  her  she  would 
say,  “Oh  ! I am  all  right ; never  mind  me.  How  dread- 
ful for  them  to  hurt  dear  little  baby  ! ” 

At  first  we  hoped  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stewart  had  escaped, 
although  we  believed  they  would  never  go  and  leave 
their  children.  After  a time  Mr.  Phillips  went  up  again, 
and  among  the  ruins  found  their  charred  remains, 
burned  beyond  recognition.  Miss  Nellie  Saunders 
and  Lena,  the  nurse,  were  also  burned. 

Dr.  Gregory  and  the  magistrate,  upon  their  arrival, 
went  to  the  scene  of  the  disaster  and  saw  the  dead 
bodies.  Upon  their  return  the  doctor  dressed  the 
wounds.  It  was  past  midnight  before  he  finished.  He 
had  not  tasted  food  since  breakfast  the  morning  be- 
fore. I begged  him  to  eat  something  before  he  sewed 
up  the  wounds,  but  he  would  not. 

Then  when  he  sat  down  to  eat  he  said,  “ Whv  don’t 
you  eat,  too?”  I said,  “ I don’t  want  anything.”  He 
pushed  back  his  plate  and  said,  “I’ll  not  taste  any- 
thing until  you  do.” 

This,  probably,  kept  me  from  being  sick ; for  I had 
not  tasted  food  since  supper  time  of  the  day  before  the 
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massacre,  and  I had  been  working  very  hard  caring  for 
the  children.  After  this  we  both  ate  as  often  as  we 
could  find  time  and  food,  which  was  no  often  enough  to 
prevent  us  beii'g  in  a half-famished  condition  when 
we  reached  Foochow. 

Mr.  Phillips  and  I had  ordered  Chinese  coffins 
made,  and  by  the  time  Dr.  Gregory  was  at  leisure 
some  of  them  were  ready. 

At  about  two  o’clock  Mr.  Phillips  and  the  doctor 
went  upon  the  hill,  and  stayed  until  daylight  putting 
the  bodies  in  the  coffins. 

While  they  were  gone  I was  kept  busy  caring  for 
the  children,  who  were  all  too  frightened  and  sick  to 
sleep.  One  of  the  hardest  things  I was  called  upon 
to  do  was  to  tell  Mildred  of  her  parents’ death.  Neither 
of  the  girls  asked  me  about  their  father  or  mother  all 
day,  although  they  must  have  known  the  truth.  They 
both  asked  me  how  many  of  the  bodies  had  been  found, 
and  if  any  of  the  young  ladies  had  escaped  ; but  I only 
answered  their  questions  and  put  off  telling  them  the 
worst.  At  about  twelve  o’clock  that  night  f went  in  to 
Mildred  and  she  asked,  “ Are  papa  and  mamma  both 
dead  ? ” I said,  “ Yes,  dear.” 

She  swallowed  two  or  three  times,  and  then  said, 
“ How  dreadful  for  the  three  boys!” — her  three  older 
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brothers  in  Ireland — “they  never  can  see  mamma  and 
papa  again.  Poor  little  baby  ! she  will  not  remember 
mamma.  Do  you  think  Evan  will  remember  mamma  ? ” 

In  planning  for  their  return  to  Ireland,  she  said, 
“Kathleen  and  I can  care  for  the  little  ones.  No  one 
need  go  home  with  us.” 

In  speaking  of  her  grandmother,  eighty-four  years 
old,  she  said,  “Poor  Granny!  she  did  love  mamma  so 
well.  Everyone  loved  mamma.” 

She  tried  to  plan  for  the  missions  ; who  would  take 
her  papa’s  place ; and  what  young  ladies  would  come 
to  Ku  Cheng  to  live.  So  unselfish  in  all  her  thoughts ! 
The  Christ-like  unselfishness  manifested  by  these  two 
children  was  most  beautiful. 

We  were  detained  at  Hua  Sang  until  3.30  the  after- 
noon of  Aug.  2 before  we  could  get  chair  coolies  and 
burden-bearers  enough.  We  went  down  over  the  moun- 
tain on  the  steep  side,  thus  saving  about  twelve  miles, 
but  were  obliged  to  go  over  an  almost  impassable  road. 
It  seemed  as  if  the  sick  people  must  fall  out  of  the 
chairs.  It  was  a terrible  descent,  and  we  most  earn- 
estly thanked  God  when  we  reached  Co-iong.  There 
we  stopped  to  rest,  and  Dr.  Gregory  came  to  me  and 
said,  “ Herbert  is  dying.” 

I sent  Kathleen  off  to  rest  and  walk  around,  she 
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was  so  cramped  holding  baby,  and  I talked  to  Mil- 
dred for  fear  she  might  know  about  Herbert.  In  half 
an  hour  the  doctor  came,  saying,  “ He  may  live  half  an 
hour.  We  must  go  on  ; Mildred  and  Miss  Codrington 
are  so  bad  I dare  not  wait.” 

We  started  on,  the  doctor  walking  beside  Herbert’s 
chair.  In  five  minutes  he  came  to  me  and  said,  “ It 
is  over.”  The  poor  little  boy  had  gone  to  be  with  his 
mamma.  His  terrible  sufferings  were  over.  Thirty- 
six  hours  after  his  parents  went  home  he  joined  them. 

Mildred  did  not  know  until  twenty-four  hours  later, 
when  she  asked  me,  “Where  is  Herbert?”  I said, 
“Why,  Mildred,  don’t  you  know?  ” She  said,  “ Herbie 
is  not  dead,  is  he  ? ” I said,  “ Yes,  dear,  is  n’t  it  better 
so  ? Herbert  was  a very  nervous  little  boy,  and  no 
one  understood  him  but  mamma  and  papa  ; he  would 
not  have  been  happy  without  them.” 

She  thought  a moment,  and  then  answered,  “Yes;  it 
is  better  so.  How  glad  mamma  and  papa  will  be  to 
see  dear  little  Herbie  ! ” 

We  stopped  one  hour  at  midnight  for  the  coolies  to 
eat  and  rest,  and  Mildred  was  carried  into  an  inn, 
taking  three  men  to  move  her.  Her  temperature  then 
was  105.  Many  of  the  heathen  people  of  the  village, 
in  spite  of  the  midnight  hour,  came  to  express  their 
sympathy  for  us. 
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We  traveled  all  night,  reaching  the  boat-landing  at 
8.30  in  the  morning.  Then  Dr.  Gregory  went  to  tele- 
graph for  a steam-launch.  We  waited  on  the  sand 
beside  the  river;  the  sun  poured  down  upon  us,  and 
crowd  after  crowd  of  Chinese  came  to  express  their 
sorrow  and  sympathy.  I talked  with  them  and  sent 
them  away,  only  to  see  more  coming.  After  a time  the 
doctor  returned,  and  we  waited  hours  for  Herbert’s 
coffin  to  be  ready. 

At  3.30  in  the  afternoon  we  started  down  the  river. 
The  wind  was  against  us,  and  the  boatmen  would  not 
work.  Sunday  morning,  abou  ten  o’clock.  Marshal 
Hixson,  Archdeacon  Wolfe  and  Mr.  Bannister  met  us 
with  a steam-launch,  and  plenty  of  provisions. 

We  reached  Foochow  at  2:30  in  the  afternoon, 
August  fourth,  having  had  no  rest  and  little  food  for 
three  days  and  nights.  One  cannot  imagine  what  a 
blessing  a good  bath  and  clean  bed  were  to  me.  It  had 
been  so  hot  on  the  boat  in  the  thick  clothes  which  we 
had  worn  at  Hua  Sang.  The  next  two  days  in  Foo- 
chow if  anyone  said,  “It  is  so  hot!”  I thought,  “How 
can  they  be  so  ungrateful;  this  is  just  like  heaven.” 

That  day,  as  soon  as  I was  in  bed,  I went  to  sleep 
and  I dreamed  I saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stewart.  He  said 
to  me,  “ I could  not  have  endured  living  after  seeing 
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my  wife  killed.”  She  said,  “You  know,  my  dear,  I 
never  could  have  been  happy  after  seeing  my  husband 
cut  up  in  that  way.”  Then  it  seemed  as  if  I felt  rather 
than  heard  God’s  voice  saying,  “ Don’t  worry  about  the 
children.  I’ll  take  care  of  them.”  And  I have  not  had 
any  worry  since.  Before,  I continually  thought,  “If 
only  one  of  the  parents  could  have  been  spared.”  Now, 
I know  God  knew  best.  Ten  days  after  the  massacre. 
He  called  baby  home  to  be  with  her  mamma. 

For  several  nights  I found  that  after  everyone  had 
gone  to  bed  I wanted  to  live  over  the  trying  experience 
from  the  time  I first  heard  the  yells  until  we  reached 
Foochow.  I knew  this  was  bad  for  me  and  I prayed 
to  be  delivered,  but  for  six  nights  I did  the  same  thing. 
Then,  Saturday,  I told  Miss  Tolby  about  my  trouble 
and  told  her  I felt  wicked  to  keep  on  doing  this.  She 
said,  “It  is  purely  physical.  Don’t  worry  and  think 
you  are  wicked.  But  we  will  both  pray  about  it.” 
That  night  I was  not  troubled  for  a minute,  but  at  once 
went  to  sleep  and  have  not  been  troubled  since.  Never 
in  my  life  have  I slept  as  well  as  since  our  trouble.  It 
is  wonderful  how  we  can  be  kept.  I was  preserved 
from  any  nervous  shock  just  as  much  as  I was  pre- 
served fiom  death. 
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Miss  Codrington  was  so  badly  cut  about  the  head 
with  a rusty  sword  that  we  feared  the  wounds  would  be 
slow  to  heal,  but  three  weeks  from  the  day  we  reached 
Foochow,  I was  surprised  to  see  the  wounds  all  healed 
and  her  face  little  scarred.  She  has  gone  home  to 
England  for  a rest  and  change,  starting  the  last  of 
September. 

Mrs.  Stewart’s  sister  came  to  Foochow  to  take  the 
three  remaining  Stewart  children  home  to  Ireland. 
Mildred  was  not  able  to  start  until  the  first  of  Novem- 
ber. It  is  sad  to  think  of  the  poor  little  girl  lying  in 
the  hospital  three  months  before  she  was  able  to  be 
taken  home.  They  arrived  in  London,  December  19, 
having  had  a comfortable  voyage.  Mildred  will  be  a 
cripple  for  life;  still  we  rejoice  that  such  a sweet- 
spirited  Christian  is  spared.  She  will  be  such  a com- 
fort to  her  brothers  and  sisters,  as  well  as  blessing  to 
the  world.  The  Stewart  children  have  three  unmarried 
aunts,  who  will  care  for  them,  and  plenty  of  money,  so 
they  need  never  lack  for  the  comforts  of  life. 

The  Misses  Saunders  were  the  only  children  of  a 
widowed  mother.  VVe  felt  so  sad  for  her  and  prayed 
the  Comforter  to  be  with  her.  She  writes,  “ If  I had 
two  more  daughters,  I would  gladly  give  them  to  the 
work.”  Mrs.  Stewart’s  mother,  eighty-four  years  old. 
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writes,  “ I have  not  known  a moment’s  sadness.  It  is 
all  joy  that  they  are  safe  in  glory.  I am  glad  my  chil- 
dren were  worthy  a martyr’s  crown  ”. 

Who  are  these  Vegetarians,  who  acted  so  like  Amer- 
ican Indians  of  the  old  times,  and  so  unlike  Chinese 
people  ? As  I have  said,  they  were  members  of  a 
secret  society.  After  the  massacre,  we  found  that  they 
had  pledged  themselves  to  kill  all  the  foreigners  and 
the  magistrates,  and  overturn  the  Chinese  Government. 
They  began  at  the  easiest  place,  upon  us,  a few  unpro- 
tected foreigners.  We  also  learned  that  when  a man 
joined  the  Vegetarians,  he  must  promise  to  obey  the 
leader,  whatever  he  told  him  to  do.  If  the  leader 
ordered  him  to  kill  his  father,  he  must  do  so.  Consid- 
ering the  filial  spirit  of  the  Chinese,  it  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  that  they  obeyed  and  killed  the  foreigners. 

Three  hundred  and  fifty  Vegetarians  started  out  to 
come  to  Hua  Sang,  not  knowing  why  they  were  coming. 
When  they  found  out  they  were  coming  to  murder  the 
missionaries,  many  of  them  deserted. 

After  the  massacre,  this  band  of  men  marched  away 
and  went  to  several  villages,  boasting  what  they  had 
done.  They  evidently  expected  the  people  would  be 
pleased ; but  the  people  of  the  heathen  villages  would 
not  allow  them  to  come  into  the  villages  to  cook  their 
rice  since  they  had  done  such  a deed. 
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After  the  magistrate  began  to  try  and  find  the  crim- 
inals, the  people  came  to  him  and  asked  him  not  to  send 
out  soldiers  to  catch  them,  as  the  soldiers  could  not  speak 
the  dialect  and  would  only  plunder  the  villages,  but  they 
promised  to  bring  them  in.  Many  of  the  murderers 
were  brought  in  by  their  relatives  and  neighbors.  The 
prisoners  were  tried  by  a court,  composed  of  the 
British  and  American  Consuls  and  native  officials,  and 
those  condemned  to  death  were  beheaded. 

My  assailant,  who  confessed  that  he  had  killed  Miss 
Hessie  Newcombe  before  coming  after  me,  was  beheaded 
with  the  American  Consul’s  sword.  He  was  a Ning 
Chiang  man  and  one  of  the  leaders.  A reward  of  $550 
was  paid  for  his  arrest. 

When  it  was  found  that  it  would  be  several  months 
before  we  could  return  to  the  country  station,  it  was 
thought  best  that  I should  take  a vacation. 

I started  for  America  the  first  of  September.  If  there 
had  been  no  trouble,  it  would  have  been  well  for  me 
to  spend  a year  in  America,  after  being  eight  years  in 
China.  Now  if  all  goes  well,  I hope  to  return  in 
September  of  this  year,  arriving  in  Foochow  in  time 
for  our  Annual  Conference,  and  my  prayer  is  that  God 
may  yet  give  me  the  privilege  of  working  for  many  years 
for  the  people  of  Ku  Cheng. 


Helps  for  Mission 

Workers. 

LEAFLETS. 

My  Beckey’s  Thank  Offerin’ 

5 

What  My  Beckey  thinks  of  the  Chinese 

5 

Uncle  Jacob  at  the  feet  of  the  Heathen 

5 

Best  Ideas  for  Mission  Bands 

6 

DIALOGUES. 

A Peep  at  our  Peking  School 

•5  copies; 

12  . 

Dish  Cloth  Dialogue  .... 

4 “ 

10 

Holder  Dialogue  .... 

. 5 “ 

12 

The  Missionary  Cable 

. 12  “ 

20 

SONGS. 

Not  in  Vain 

. 2 “ 

10 

A Day  in  our  Peking  School 

. 12  “ 

10 

CARDS. 

Penny  Helper,  Nickel  Helper,  Dime  Helper,  10  cents  per  cloz. 
LOOK  ! — We  will  send  you,  post-paid,  a 
COneiNATION  PACKAGE, 
containing  one  of  each  of  the  above,  for  25  cents, 
CLARA  M.  CUSHMAN, 


Walnut  Hill,  Mass. 


Brightest  and  Best  Helps 


LEAFLETS. 


A New  Declaration  of  Independence 

Each 

$ .02 

r>oz. 

.06 

A Word  to  Treasurers 

.02 

.20 

Best  Ideas  for  Mission  Bands  . 

.06 

.36 

Cicero’s  Call  ..... 

.02 

.20 

Dorothy’s  Nero  ..... 

.02 

.20 

My  Mite  Box  ..... 

Such  Gifts  and  Givers  as  God  Loves 

.02 

.06 

The  Master  Wants  You 

.02 

.20 

EXERCISES. 

The  Missionary  Hymn 

.02 

.10 

The  Lost  Heirs 

.03 

•25 

How  Some  Dollies  came  to  go  as  Missionaries 
per  set 

.12 

The  Wen  Shun  Exercise  and  Motion  Song 

per  set 

.10 

For  25  cents  we  will  send,  postpaid, 

SAHPLE  PACKAGE, 

containing  one  of  each  of  the  above  helps. 

MISS  M.  A.  NICHOLS, 


36  Bromfield  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


